SIMPLE LIFE AT PINE KNOT

order and went to bed. Next day we spent all
by ourselves at "Pine Knot." In the morning I
fried bacon and eggs, while Mother boiled the
kettle for tea and laid the table. Breakfast was
most successful, and then Mother washed the
dishes and did most of the work, while I did odd
jobs. Then we walked about the place, which is
fifteen acres in all, saw the lovely spring, admired
the pine trees and the oak trees, and then Mother
lay in the hammock while I cut away some trees
to give us a better view from the piazza. The
piazza is the real feature of the house. It is
broad and runs along the whole length and the
roof is high near the wall, for it is a continuation
of the roof of the house. It was lovely to sit
there in the rocking-chairs and hear all the birds
by daytime and at night the whippoorwills and
owls and little forest folk.

Inside the house is just a bare wall with one
big room below, which is nice now, and will be
still nicer when the chimneys are up and there is
a fireplace in each end. A rough flight of stairs
leads above, where there are two rooms, separated
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